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LOTSA PHOTOS OF PRETTY 
GIRLS IN TIGHT PANTS 

Space War Wizards 
(A CRAZY Fumetti). 


MORE THAN JUST A PLACE TO SPEND 
MONEY... A WAY OF LIFE 

CRAZY Looks At A Shopping Mall.. 


ANIMATED ANARCHY 

The Kinetic Kids . 


FERAL FABLES FOR TORPID TOTS 

The Tell Tale Cat With The Hat 
Comes Back. 


WHAT WOULD STEVE SKEATES’ NAME 
BE IF HE HAD FEATHERS AND LIVED IN 
ANOTHER DIMENSION? 

Howard The Duck. 


PERVERSE PUZZLES 

Obnoxio The Clown Fun Pages 


ROCK ’N ROLL 
REPTILE 

Behemoth Jack 


LIVE ACTION, DEAD ACTORS 

Battle For Keeps Of the Network 
Stars (A CRAZY T.V. Parody).... 


In This Issue: 


WHAT’S RED AND GOLD 
AND MADE BY ITALIANS? 

Flush Gorgon 
(A CRAZY Movie Parody) 


MEAN GREEN TEEN 

Teen Hulk Returns! (’Nuff Said!) 


DON’T TOUCH THAT DIAL! 

Television Shows 
That Didn’t Quite Make It 


FANTASY VS. REALITY 
Part 1. 


CRAZY GROSS ENCOUNTERS 

Part 1: Apeman Antics.... 


Part 2: Son Of Apeman Antics. 
Part 3: Apeman Antics 

Strike Again! . 




















P t * — v -'T” Clods, 

Your magazine stinks. When 1 saw 
s ^ /\£$ Jf di ' your ^ iseas€ Cards , I got Boils, Goiter, 

V y 9 Caricoma, and Beri-Beri all at the same 

MT/ time! Now, if that’s not disgusting, what 

Catsioley Ripla 

''i // //ow about picking your nose for 

/f\/s ! /£** lunch? —Ed. 

r /f A/ <VT> ROCK AND ROLL REPTILE 

J*/ To Whom It May Concern: 

■ - * ’\9 In regards to issue #71 of Crazy, 1 

- - r> • .9 enjoyed the WKRP satire, and was even 

vv< -w—^ able to tolerate Obnoxio The Clown. But 

1 within your Eleventh Hour Special , the 
[Vy , TV yO^i-o; y?*, • J bottom of page 43 to be exact, you made 

fun of a person 1 adore very much! 

BIRTH OF THE BLOOZE Xanadu was a marvelous picture (for 

Dear Crazy, which I only had to pay two bucks for the 

I recently bought my first copy of privilege of seeing), and Olivia Newton- 
Crazy (#71). I enjoyed it very much, es- John is a very talented and terrific 
pedally your satire on /'The Blues Brothers", songstress/actress of such beauty and 
I’ve seen the movie, and it all came back to magnitude that descriptive words of praise 
me when I read your parody. are not enough to do her the justice she 

Nick Podias richly deserves. 

Highland Falls, N.Y. Olivia is a beautiful person who I care 
about very much (even though the two of 
us have never met each other) and I am 
very insulted about how you treated Olivia 
especially since it was you guys who 
produced that beautiful comic book adap¬ 
tation of Xanadu in Marvel Super Special 
*17. 

An Olivia Fan 
Houston, TX. 
We suggest you contact a competent 
psychiatrist. By the way , Ms. Newton- 
Jo hn asks you not to call her ' ’Olivia”. 


STAN LEE PRESENTS... 

Dear Stan Lee, 

I like your magazine a lot. I think it’s 
very funny. Do you draw everything? How 
long have you been making Crazy ? Do you 
like it? 

Tell Obnoxio I like him. I love to 
draw, will you please send me something to 
draw, and tell me how you draw so good! 
Believe me, Crazy is really crazy. 

Stephen Amoroso 
Portland, ME. 

We don 7 have the heart to tel! him. 

—Ed. 


Dear Crazy, 

I don’t think your humor is sick, in 
fact I use most of it. I thought issue #71 
was hilarious. I liked Marvel Superheroes 
ThatDidn 7 Quite Make ft. I couldn’t stop 
laughing at "Misdemeanor Man". I was 
laughing so hard, I was on the ground 
rolling around. 

Mark Zawierucha 

Toledo, OH. 

Dear Crazy, 

Even though your magazine is absurd, 
I love it. I especially enjoyed issue #71, with 
"Marvel Superheroes That Didn't Quite 
Make It". "Doc Flakey"... oops! My 
parents are coming, got to go! 

Doug Collins 
Bakersfield, CA. 

Hey you Crazy People: 

Even though my dad thinks you're 
garbage, and my mom dislikes magazines 
like yours, I still get them, and even though 
I’m usually a Mad reader, I bought Crazy 
#71. I think your articles are funnier than 
Mad’s , although I think their T.V. and 
movie parodies are better. I thought 
Marvel Super Heroes That Didn't Quite 
Make It" was hilarious, but, even though 
I’m skinny, I don’t think you should down¬ 
grade fat people, as you did in "Fat City, 
U.S.A." 

I complement Paul Kupperberg on his 
"Crazy Looks At Assembly" (exactly like 
ours), and I’d like to see you look at 
busing. 

Mad & Crazy 
Portland, OR. 


Ding Bats, 

I just read your issue no. 71. You 
should go to pergatory. Your "B/ooze 
Brothers " parody was a jinx. My brother 
said he’d never read anything so stupid. 
Get rid of your brains! They deserve to be 
in the trash! 

Tina VanLiew 
Brohman, MI. 

Dear Crazy, 

Issue #71 was a good issue, but "The 
Blooze Brothers " was nothing like the 
movie. Especially the car chases and the 
car itself. I like Teen Hulk. 

Fred Tillwach 
Chicago, IL. 
Other Blooze Brothers fans include 
Pam Huffman of Broussard, LA.; and 
Steven Kiebus of Newington, CN. — Ed. 


RIFF-RAFF 

Guys, 

I just went into the kitchen to get an 
envelope. Crazy dad tried to get a jar of 
Ragu open, tapped the bottom of the jar, 
and the bottom fell out. He just stood 
there and let it pour out all over the floor. 

Dion Anderson 
4 • Albany, OR. 





LETTERS FROM READERS OFFEND¬ 
ED BY OUR TREATMENT OF 
BLOATO LARDBUCKETS 

Dear Grubs, 

I resent issue fl\, in which you 
published When America Becomes Fat 
City, U.S.A., and Shape Up That Flab. 
I’m fat, and you shouldn’t make fun of it, 
Fat Americans are doing their best to lose 
weight, and don’t need you to be mean 
about it. 

I normally think your magazine (es¬ 
pecially Obnoxio) is funny. In fact, I 
bought your First issue from an antique 
store, and love it. But, your fat jokes are 
just terrible. 

I want you to print this to express the 
feelings of other fatties I know, and to ex¬ 
press my feelings. 

Bill Gillia 
Statesboro, GA. 


Dear Crazy, 

I just read issue tfl\. It was terrific! I 
think anyone who doesn’t like Crazy needs 
to see a psychiatrist. I especially enjoyed 
Shape Up That Flab. Do you have anyone 
there at the office who looks like any of the 
people in that article? 

Scott Griffen 
Richman, TN. 
None that we can mention in this 
column. —Ed. 

WISE QUACKS 

Dear Crazy, 

1 How come you have to put The Duck 
Section in? The Howard The Duck episode 
in issue no. 71 was especially bad. 

Alex Meillier 
Apple Valley, MN. 


Jerks, 

You fools have such a terrible 
magazine. You should have more stuff 
done by Steve Skeates. I totally agree 
with Steve Skeates’s Mom from issue 
#66, and with Steve Skeates’s Fan, 
Richard Beaver, from issue tH\. 

Steve Skeates’ Other Fan 
Andy Seddon 
Briarcliff Manor, N.Y. 


HATE LETTERS OF THE MONTH 

Dear Crazy, 

1 think your magazine stinks! I’m sur¬ 
prised that your whole magazine isn’t just 
one huge magazine of hate letters. Obnoxio 
looks like his face caught fire and they tried 
to put it out with an ice pick. Speaking for 
myself, and the vast majority of your 
readers, we think you should take your 
magazine and shove it. 

Kelly Kehoe 
Santa Rosa, CA. 

Dear Crazy, 

I think Obnoxio The Clown is a 
shame, and I also think he gives little kids 
ideas. 

Jason Payne 
New York, N.Y. 

Yeah, great ain’t It? —O.T.C. 

Dear Obnoxio, 

I hate to say this, but you look silly in 
designer jeans. 

Daniel Barnett 
Garland, TX. 

Dear Crazy, 

I want to know where you got that 
horrid wrapping paper on the cover of 
issue IH\. I really hate Obnoxio, and love 
Irving Nebbish. Old Irv should have more 
publicity in the magazine, though, and 
maybe it will become more popular. He’s 
the star of the magazine, so let him appear 
more often!!! 

Jennifer Schneider 
Staten Island, N.Y. 


We’ll talk to Mr. Nebbish about that 
just as soon as Obnoxio lets us ... —Ed. 



OBNOXIO’S ABUSE COLUMN 



Dear Obnoxious Obnoxio, 

You are the lowest clown that I have 
ever seen or smelled! Whoever does your 
make-up should be flogged with your stin- 
kin' stoagie. Your demented barber 
should be made to sniff your flea-infested 
armpits. And your mother should have 
taught you how to shave since she proba¬ 
bly had to shave herself! 

Christine S. 

Lindenhurst, N.Y. 
P.S. You need a girdle... badly! 

Okay, gang, before I get all Into 
this one, I just want t’make it clear that 
yer of pal Obnoxio don’t discriminate 
against nobody. I mean, bein’ th’ 
perfect gentleman that I am, absuln’ a 
girl comes a little hard to me. But, I 
guess I’ll give It a try. 

Okay, you stupid broad, let’s get It 
on, huh? Just where d’you get off writ- 
in’ into a man’s column? Huh? Think 
you can take It, huh? Or, maybe ya 
think you’re manly? Do ya lift weights, 
Christine? Ya like sports? Wanna mud 
rassel sometime? Maybe go flshin', or 
huntin’ or somethin’? 

As fer my mom, she never hadda 
shave. Does yours? Do you? You 
seem t’know so much about it. An’ I do 
my own makeup. Who does yours? Do 
you look like a clown, too? Huh? Do 
you have a nice outfit like mine? Want 
one? Who knows, maybe’ll you’ll get 
yer own magazine, an’ get to Insult 
people too. Just like this. 

—O.T.C. 

Address all hate mail to: "Obnoxio’s 
Abuse Column” c/o the address below. 
And if you send us your picture, he ’ll make 
fun of that, too! —Ed. 

Warning: Sending letters to this column Indicates the 
sender’s willingness to be abused. Publicly. Where all the 
sender’s friends and relatives can see. Right here. 
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First, there was a news¬ 
paper comic strip... then 
there were movie seri¬ 
als... then there was a 
big budget film... now, 
we’re doing a comic pa¬ 
rody. The circle is com¬ 
plete. Cosmic, huh? 


Oh, 

Flush- 

whgt 

will we 
do?! 


HA! I've cleverly tricked you into my 
spaceship- which is even now speeding 
into the depths of the unknown to save the 
earth! And you will fly it for me... or else!! 


One thing at a 
time, Kid— 
don’t try to 
confuse me! 


what, mad 
Dr. Zark Hansoff? 


I've got to say... ignition on! Fire re- 
tros! Pitch and yaw! Batten down 
the hatches! 


Gasp! What've 
you got to say 
now, Flush? 
Huh?! 


Don't worry, Dull Ardor- I, 

Flush Gorgon- Football 
star- will save us! I’m not 
afraid! 


Ahh- now I remember! 
You'll fly the ship or I'll 
shoot you! 





















Hey- this thing flies pretty good... as long 
as we don’t run out of quarters! 


Ah-ha! Gotcha', Dr. 
Hansoff! Gimme that 
gun! 


Hmmm... looks like a bad special effect tah me! 
No- wait- my instruments tell me this is a cos¬ 
mic shortcut to another world! 


Not the old “Headed for disaster" routine...! Why, I'm a 
trained football quarterback, buster- always on my 
toes- constantly on the alert for the slightest hint of 
danger- 


You 1 = 

fool! Oh yeah!? Well, sticks 
r 1 n stones... oops! 


-Ready for any¬ 
thing- quick to 
react- light on my 
feet, etc., etc.! 


And what 
might that 
be, Dr. 
Hansoff. 
old man? 


Ah. but there’s 
one tinsy thing 
you forgot, Flush, 
m'boy! 


THERE AIN’T NOBODY FLYIN’ THE SHIP! 






















my... sob... beautiful ship! Y-you broke it! 
Oy! You think I’m a rich man?!? 


On the other 
hand...! 


No problem, Doc! Bang out a coupla’ 
these dents, slap on some new paint 
and she'll be good as new! 


Anyway, look on the bright side-- at 
least the worst is over! 


They’re taking 
us to their lead¬ 
er! I knew they 
could be rea¬ 
soned with! 


Yeah- I never 
knew they ev¬ 
en took travel¬ 
er's cheques 
on alien 
planets! 


C'mon, Dull! These are civ¬ 
ilized folks. They’re gonna 
welcome visitors to their 
world! Ah, that must be the 
big cheese now! 


His royal majesty, emperor of all 
Pong, ruler of everything and every¬ 
body and former custodian of the 
Attllla The Hun Museum.. Ping The 
Nasty! 


W-will they 
kill us. 
Flush? 


Hi, how yah doin', Ping ol* buddy! Name’s 
Flush Gorgon of the good ol* U.S. of A! Lissen 
ol’ buddy, we got us a little problem! 


Here... 
have a 
ceegar! 


Fellah- 
you just 
blew your 
tip! 


Infidel! 

Pig! 

DoM 

Fool! 

Cur! 






















Waitaminnit- I don't even 
know these people! 


You’re gonna hear from 
my lawyer, buster! 


Yuck! Forget it, creep- my heart belongs to 
Flush Gorgon! He's handsome an’ he's 
strong an’ he's talented an’ he’s brave an’ he’s 
smart an' he's... 


Heh, heh! How’d ya like to make klssy- 
face with a real live king? Huh? Whataya 
say? 


So howcum you, Princess Awful- 
daughter of Emperor Ping- helped 
me escape?! Is it 'cause I'm so brave 
an' handsome? Cut it out... that tick¬ 
les! 


Hmmmmm- 
maybe I should 
have her execut¬ 
ed, too! 


Naw- I just 
needed some¬ 
body to drop me 
off at the hair¬ 
dresser! 


)hhhh, Pingy-poo- you re 
ny kind of man! Can I have dia 
monds an' a mink an' a car 
an’ a house an'...? 


Now see what you’ve 
done!? I told you I was tick¬ 
lish there! 


Ahem... then you’ve come to 
the-- tee-heel- right man, 
Princess! I- now cut that outl- 
Flush Gorgon, am a master- 
that tickles!- pilot! 


Yessir, 

you’re 

safe in my 

hands! 


Oh. 

good! 


1 

» 

if; 

i 

























You ain’t much better at 
this than I am, are you? 


50 you’re the infamous Prince Boring of the Tree 
world Aboringplace, huh? Kind of a weird place 

_ to hang out, isn’t it? _ 

51 U Yeah, but DeLaurentiis had these sets left 
Hover from King Kong! Hah! You don’t look so 

J w tough •• bet you’re not even man enough to 
fl n take the Aboringplace test of manhood! 


Oh, yeah? You're on! 


Need it! Ah-hah... B-12! 


Hmmnv- N-33!l 


Me and my Hawkmen are behind you. Flush! Gosh- you 
sure know how to stir up a crowd! 


Naw- let's go overthrow Em¬ 
peror Ping instead! 


But enough of that! Follow me into battle- to victory! Stick right 
_behind me and nothing can go wrong!_ 


I just gotta stop saying things like that! 


By the great green toad- yer all right in my book. Flush. ol' 
buddy, ol’ pal. ol' sport! Let's fight! 
























S.ClKtV? 


Y-You fool! Look what you’ve done to my pal¬ 
ace- my insurance doesn't cover damage 
from revolutionaries! 


So, m’dear, 
are you 
ready for 
our nuptu- 
als? 


Hark! Don’t wor¬ 
ry, Dull- I’ll save 
you! 


Hey- none of 
that until after 
we re married, 
creep! 


will send you 
back to Earth 
before I de¬ 
stroy it! 


Your days of tyranny are 
over, Ping! Once I leap nim¬ 
bly from this here rocket, I’m 
gonna... glub! 


Too late for that. Ping! 
Once I crash a party, it 
stays crashed! 


Now to cut > 
down in col 
blood, cur! 


Awright- awright! I'm 
sorry I didn't invite you 
to the wedding! 


Lissen, Gorgon, all I know is our go¬ 
vernment wants a dictatorship here! 
After all, if it was good enough for 
Juan Perron in Argentina, it’s good 
enough for Ping of Pong! 


Wow- real G-men? B- 
but, don’t you guys want 
to make the galaxy safe 
for democracy too?!? 


Gorgon... 
but we’re 
from the 
C.I.A.! 


Whatsamatter, pal? Can’t you 
see I got me a reign of tyranny 
to end- a dictator to do away 
with? In other words, I’m busy! 


-Hold 
it right 
there! 

























GROSS ENCOUNTERS PART 1 








...AMP MR. ME ANY, 
WHO'S RUHNIH6 FOR 
MAYOR... 


BOBBY- 5HOT TV 

COUSIN OF" 


C'MON, COUSIN CHESTER— 
WE'LL DUCK IN THIS CAR 


LOOK, 1 REMEMBER H 

WHAT HAPPENED TO FAYE\ 

DUNAWAY DRIVING THAT V^W L^ 

GETAWAY CAR-AND GEE, \ 

ANN SHERI PAN ONLY HAP —/# OK LAURA...T I 
TO LIGHT CIGARETTES AND i^/YV LET'S GO/ 7 , 

GET SWACfCEDA LITTLE.^/ 

STORY BY JIM OWSLEY AND MARIE SEVERIN.(wh'o also drew the pictures) LETTERS BY IRVING WATANABE 13 


IF HE THINKS I'M \//&f 
GOING TO PRIVE, HE'S 
OUT OF HIS MIND/ 

I MEAN, REALLY/^/^f^ 

MONEY RULES THE WORLD. 


STon 

Lee 



















Xaura? 


C'MOW 
C'/WON. 
LETS 
GO/ . 


HEY! BEAT > 
IT/ VOO WANNA 
GET US KtLLEPI 


EVERYTHING'S. 


GAW. 

GAW. 

GAW. 


ANO 5Q. W/7// RECKLESS ABANDON, TEEN HULK THUMPS THRU C/TV TRAFFIC LOOK/NG FOR....FUN 

ARTHUR..^ I PUNNO...MAYBE >v^Sfln ^P 1X4 I 'f.. ( S7DP EVERYTHING! JU X 

WHAT ARE \ IT'S FOR ENERGY /HrOT>,lNw V ---r/-■— info 

they , FIW WjH fli ^ / / 70 , ®= 0 

m \ zssrsrjl 




















MEANWHILE, RT HIS HARDWARE STORE, MR. ME AMY 
KICKS OFF HIS CAMPA/GH FOR THE MAYORALTY RACE 
6Y SPEAKING TO LOCAL VOTERS... 


iPl 

MismM 


MOT? 

for mayor 

help yourself.' 


in!! 


AS I WAS SAVING... 
THE AMERICAN WAY... 


PIP YOU 
GET , 
THAT? v 




i 


' BEAT ' 


I WANNA 
GET SOMETHING 
ON THE CITY 
y HALL 
( SCANDAL... ) 


MADAM... 
WOULP YOU 
LIKE A "HELP 
YOURSELF" 
SHOPPING 


- V 


IV RATHER > 
HAVE A 
" HELP 
YOURSELF” I 
^KIP...^( 

, no, you \ 

CAN'T HAVE > 
ANOTHER BAG 
'-SETVOU j 

PON'T VOTE / 
. EITHER!y 




l\ 30* 






... ANP SO, FELLOW AMERICANS’, MY MOTTO-' “HELP 
YOURSELF""APPEARING ON MY STURPY FREE SHOp- 
INO &AGS-6TANPS FOR THE TRADITIONAL AMERICAN 
WAY OF... 


;a \ 


vm 






AND SO... , 

l' I REALLY \ 
WOULD LIKE ’ 
, TO OET OUT i 
V^NOW... / 


OKAY.. 

HEY 
BUDDY... 
LETS 
STOP' 


OKAY, ME 
MAKE FUN 
V STOP! 


THI^ I & TOO AAUCH. 


f*3 


/ gaw.T^ 

( OAW... 

\GAW.'/.' 




w3 


*< xw^y'm"' 




:m.rn 


Sr sra 




IL 
























OH HO, you 

PON'T...I OOT 
ENUFF 
, MOUTHS TO V 
PEEPS C 




** . 




\TJ 


» 




^■IfF! 




tr&'x 


|A»‘~ 


i 


MISTER., 
you CAM 
HAVE ALL 
THE FUN 

you 

v WANT// 


I CAN SEE THE HEAPL/NES NOW: "SHOPPING BAG HELP YOURSELF 

CAMPAIGN LANDS ON CANDIDATE MEANY -" J -■< 

-7--"V-7-“S'TEE HEE...P0ES 

( £QMSPlRAC.Vf ^ ( P° IL EP ( ) THIS MEAN WE 

V AGAIN.V WON'T GET PA/P 
IMrVnKV I/"! G/V/N' OUT TH' 

\ ^ SHOPPING BAGS/ 




m 

life] 


fwl 


'«< . 1,1 


W/V/LE, /A/ A NEARBY ALLEY, 
THE NOW-CALM TEEN BULK 
SLOWLY TURNS BACK INTO 
OUR NERD... 




1 


»!'\Xa v < 


UWii 


,'/' 2 SW 


K 






A 




ENP. 


kTl»* 1 


MM!] 


a 
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Ever wonder how your favorite television show got on the air? Mainly, it’s a matter of timing. If 
only Obnoxio the clown had submitted some of his program ideas just a few weeks earlier...! But 
he put if off too long, and by then the networks had scheduled sound-alike series and Obnoxio’s 
shows were tossed into the trash. Well, we’ve pulled them back out, hosed them down and pre¬ 
sent herewith for your delictation and deliberation... 



Television 

SHOWS THAT 
JUST DIDA’T 

mHKe IT! 

Writer and Artist: Alan Kupperberg 


“Three s Company”, queered... 
“SLEAZE COMPANY!” 



He’s retired. 



‘Starsky and Hutch”, shot down... 
“HUSKY AND STARCH” 


Three dotty derelicts share the street life and the 
street laughs in this vagabond comedy-riot. Hobo 
hilarity will have you rolling in the gutter. 


Follow wonderful, waddling adventurers featuring 
filmdom’s favorite crime fighting fatties as they 
put the kibosh on corpulent criminals. 


"M* A*S*H”, mashed...“S*M‘A*S* H” 


"Mork and Mindy ”, put the shazbot on... 
‘QUARK AND LINDY" 



Join us in a nostalgic look at the fun-loving gang 
of torturers at a wacky North Korean P.O.W. camp 
during that crazy country's famously funny 
“police action”. 


Cheerful Charles Lindburgh portrays an absent- 
minded nuclear physicist who unleashes a bizarre 
being from the sub-atomic world Quark. Quantum 
comedy ensues. 
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Life is a laugh for a family of hippies who rent out 
the room over the sauna to a ‘ square kid". The 
delightful disruptions guarantee delivery of good 


Dig the 
geek, man 


Hey, like hi 
Dullzie! 


Good evening 
sir. 


“The Muppets", mopped up..."THE MOPPITS" 


Wash away your woes, as laughs and guest-stars 
promise a clean-sweep of entertainment each 
week with our prissy puppet cleaning women. 


times every week. 


“Roots", uprooted..."BOOTS” 



Presenting the dramatic saga that marches across 
five generations of shoe manufacturers. A sole¬ 
searching miniseries. 


"Family Fued", was too game for... 
"FAMILY FOOD" 


That was in Eat your 

bad taste! wJuwuwuuulj y B heart out! 



Join with host Duck Dullsome amid flying left¬ 
overs and competing clans in all-new game show 
giddiness. The tastiest family wins the crock- 


pot of gold. 



The Ropers *. ripped."THE DOPERS' 


Duh-goop 
goop-oops, 
ouch! Duh! 


Wuzza wuzza, 
klawber. Nov 
shmoz, kapop. 


Assinine antics provide proof-positive that the 
good old-fashioned mindless sit com isn’t gone. 
Watch these dopes make fools of themselves for 
no good reason each week. 


‘Laverne and Shirley" sank... 
“LEVINE AND SHARKEY'* 



Rabbi Lou Levine and his religiously converted 


That answer may 


be found in the 
Talmud. 


sure to tuna in. 


























“Eight is Enough'. one-upped.. 
SEVEN IS ENOUGH'' 


Maybe if I add one more day to the week, I’ll find 
some time for myself. 



\ widower calendar manufacturer makes every day a 
holiday when he renames the month of October. 
Ralph' 


“Soap”, washed up “SOUP” 



This serio comedic serial follows the trials and 
tributlations of the Campbell Soup Twins as they 
try to stay out of hot water. 


“Diff'rent Strokes”, buried... 
"DIFF’RENT CROAKS" 



A rich frog, owner of a vast chain of funeral parlors 
adopts two poor but cute kids from the ghetto. 
You'll laugh 'till you die. 


"B.J. And The Bear”, threw a monkey-wrench at... 
B.J. AND THE BORE" 



A carefully-prepared tennis up-date is presented 
weekly, featuring tennis Champ Billy-Jean King and 
tennis Chump Howard Cosell. 


“All In The Family", stifled... 
“BALL IN THE FAMILY” 


“One Day At A Time”, threw a net over... 
“ONE STRAY AT A TIME” 



Sports silliness provides a laugh-a-minute when a 
bigoted basketball coach uses his family as his 
team. 



- * . • * - •». 

Dog-eared dizziness follows when a daffy divorcee 
and her daughters begin a new life in a new city with 
a new job- as the city dog-catcher. 


END 
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THE SCINTILLATING FANTASY... 
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More caviar. Miss Parrett? 


This should keep you out from behind 
bars for a little while—at least long 
enough to dredge up another tacky 
romance. 


You’ll be sure to see this 
doesn’t hit the stands be¬ 
fore then, hmmm? 


Anything for the stars, Rona, 
but for such Indecent ex¬ 
posures, don’t you think I 
should get a little more, this 
time? 


AND THE HUMILIATING REALITY 


Move over.-sleazette! 


Well, I think a month s worth of cus¬ 
tard bars should keep you covered... 
at leaf till after the big dance... 


We wouldn't want some¬ 
thing like this to hit the fan 
before then, hmmm? 


Anything but the custard 
bars!! Pamona, this is 

indecent exposure! 


You have to give me 
a little more time! 


Writer and Artist: Mary Wilshire 























Written by Bruce Sakow Photographed by Michael Sullivan 
Directed by Larry Hama Shot on location in the Botany Talk House 


You is the baddest chicks east of 
Avenue A! 


We's the baddest anywhere! We’s 

_ J.D.’s!_ 


That’s Junior Degenerates! 


LARRY O'NEIL 
A3 TEE WEE" 


* 


PLAYIR 


•AMI 


OUCR 


Roach you is~ 


JEEEZZZH 


Wasted! 
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mm 


What’cha mean almost, 
barfbreath? 


Ya gonna be laid-up inna 


Cut your retros, Mona. 
Let the punk down. 


second! 


Hey, Miss Mona, I come 
to play, not to lay. 


You is almost 
unbeatable... 


I think the Roach here is trying to commune 
to us like maybe there’s some small time de¬ 
generate out there wot thinks they’re badder 


Come 

on, 

Roach!! 


You don’t wanna mess with 
this dude. He's numero uno 
on the Eastern seabord. 


than the J.D. Girls! 


They gotta be 
crazy, Zippy! 


I’m gonna squish this 
Peewee nerd with my 
left pectoral! 


Wouldn't mind some 
o’ that action.... 


His name’s Peewee Potke- and as far 
as Space Wars, Meteors and tiddly 
winks go, he’s got your cookies 
creamed. 
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We got to preserve our natural female superiori¬ 
ty here and blow this pipsqueak away! 


Listen, ladies, Peewee don’t play for 
peanuts with pea-brained pubescent 


I oughtta 
murdalize!!! 


Catch that drift, Roach? You bob over and tell 
7 this twit the J.D.’s wanna see some action! 

Tonight! 


--The man only plays for 
stakes. And I mean big, 
juicy ones. 


You tell this pal o’ yours we'll meet him anytime 
anywhere for any stakes he wants! 


Well 

pulverize 

the pinko! 


Hey Zippy, ya think this runt's gonna 
cop a no-show? 


That must be some stooge 
come to grovel and cop a 
plea. 


What's with the decibels...? 


I figger, once this turkey cases the scene, 
he'll let loose in his Levi’s and leave town. 















kJjUXk r 


This suckah 
is death!! 


Holy mollah 
ayatollah!!! 


Okay, Juve 
Dementos. Let's 
get this joke over 
with. I gotta cut 
out soon. 


So, who’s the unlucky 
loser? 


You don't scare 
us, Peewee! Ya 
gotta deal! 


We're gonna re¬ 
duce ya ta primor¬ 
dial matter! 


The stakes are two hundred Star 
Wars cards, including ten Darth 
Vaders and five R2D2’s. You got 
that, chickadees? 

















You first, blondie. 
Ya got the honor of 
being creamed by 
the best there is. 


Sweets, you is meat in my teeth! 


Come on, Volup! Whip his 
potatoes! 


Everything we’ve 
got’s at stake! 


Volup! 
You Lost!! 


Peewee, stop! I threw the game for you! I want to be 
yours forever! 


book now. 


Some 

wimp.. 


Who was that, Peewee 
darling? 


Bug off, bimbo! I 
gotta T.C.B.! 


END 
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CRAZY Looks At Al 


I told Arnold I’d rather go out 
with a chimpanzee than 
date him! 


Ha! I’ll bet that got 
ugly little cre« 


W-would you go out with me, 
Gayle...? MVe never dated a girl 
like you before!_ 


Only for a little while-he’ll be 
back as soon as he learns 
how to swing from trees! 


Don’t worry, Kenny—your 
record is safe with me! 


We were so 
poor when I 
was a child that 
on Thanks¬ 
giving, my 
mother would 
send me next 
door to borrow 
the neighbor s 
turkey I 


Frieda is so ugly that 
last week I saw a guy 
following her around 
with a pooper-scooper! 


But that’s 
not a good 
reason, 
Mom. 


No, Marvin! You 
can't have a new 
toy because I said 
so! 


See-nc 
that’s« 
reason I< 
under 
stand 1 


If you don’t shut 
up about that toy 
I’ll smack you! 


Gee, Brad - Brenda's crazy 
about you! It’ll really destroy 
her when you tell her you 
want to break up with her! 


Tell her... that'd 
be cruel! Naw, 
maybe I could do 
something else — 
like push her in 
front of a car! 


Do you think you’ll be able to 
find my parents, officer? 


I don’t know, kid - there are a 
lot of places they could hide 
around here! 
















Shopping Mall 


Writer: 

Paul Kupperberg 
Artist: 

Ned Sonntag 


l-it was terrible, officer—that robber 
had a gun! He could have blown my 
brains out! 


So could a 

good sneeze! 


... so I heard that the Mall was S \ 
supposed to be the In-spot in \\\ 
town! It’s where everybody J V 
who's anybody hangs out — 

right?! 

Weill...it used to be 


How do you like my new blouse, Rita? 
Don’t you think it’s dreamy! 


Because I'm the only I 
one who knows where 

it itches! Besides, 
what’s the problem? 


Well, sort of... I'd have to 
be asleep to want to wear 

that! 


Nobody'll want to 
eat here if they 
see you doing 
that! 


B- but, Sam — I can’t 
stand Nancy! 


Great! That 
means you two 
have at least one 
thing in common 
— hatred! 


Will you just iook at how these kids run 
wild these days, Max! It sure wasn't like 
this when I was a kid! 


Yeah - it sure is annoying! 


You bet I’m annoyed... I 

was born 20 years too 
early! 




















GROSS ENCOUNTERS PART 2 
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frlHETfft 


Stuue- THoJULVl 


YOUR MOTHER LA HOLD 17.' LET'S 2/- 
SELLS TACOS Itf V GO VISIT MV C0U5JN >» 

- DOGDIRT -rf KOOL-ADE ON ROBES- *■ 
^ ALLEY/ PIERRE STREET! HE ONLY 
*_/-/£ ATS PRESERVATIVES AND r 
\i ^ARTIFICIAL SWEETENERS! r 


WELL HO WZ ABOUT N NAH’. WE 
. WE HOTWAX & SAND -BLASTED 
s A COUPLE .THE LAST BATCH 
S OF SWANS? J\^ yesterday: j 


-* AW£> HE 
HALLUCINATES 


HE'S NEAT7 


COS WE'RE 


hi gang: brisbaine here: looks m. 

LIKE THIS LITTLE CREEP IS GOING W . 
TO GIVE US THE GREATEST SHOW ^ 

L SINCE THEY FILMED "TELL THEM 
TO STOP EATING MY BABY" IN 
^ BJLE-O-AAMArSO FOLLOW 
THE DIRECTIONS 
BELOW... 


...AND JOINUS FOR 
A SPOOK HOUSE FULL 
OF QPTIKINETICS 


iDarrujah ifi> 
tAaih 13l^nBjSK>! 

iSarrnL-Autamaiix. 
Jjb tPiaiA 
TTIiddAfLTLarmo.'. 


* HEY YOU GUYS 
WADD AY A SAY 
WE DEFOLIATE A 
, CO UPLEOF 
\TRAF FIC S.v 
? ISLANDS? J 7 


> nah: we used up < 

A THE LAST CAN OF 1 
"FROND-OFF" N -27 
ON THE GASHOUSE 
GUERILLA TREE FORT 
LAST FRIDAY7 


A HEY7 S\ 
. YAW ANN A M 
00 NUKE A K 
LAUNDRAMAT?. 


NAHl I LEFT MY . 
"MINI-PAK 15" 1 
7 RADIOACTIVE S 
SATCHEL V- 
T LAUNCHER AT 
/ MY GRAMMA'S! 
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W RlSSOtg KB© seXIESS^ ta"S/C.K-< J>iaP//o^" 

WE'RE. DIRTY DANCING WITH SMELLY TOES WE WEAR OUR UNDIES WE DON'T CAR e(/ 

SHELLY BONES_ANO PRINCESS PHONES ON OUR H6A05 WE'RE UVIKG DEADS 


WE'RE NON-STOP DISCO WITH EYES OP FLAME 
SKELLY NOODLES AND PINK TOY POODLES 


WE 'RE MEMBERS OF . 
THE EARTHWORM CLUBf 


WE COT NO BRAINS 
DON'T NEED 'EM BUB 


AND JOIN THE 


STICK A CHEESE KNIFE 
IN YOUR EYEr 


PICK YOUR NOSE AND 


TWINKY-DINKY 
ROOTY-PIE. 1 


RAKE YOUR FACE 


CARTOON SKELLY RACE! 
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WE'RE DIRTY PANCINC WITH SMELLY TOES WE WEAR OUR UNDIES WE DON'T CARE®' 

SHELLY BONES AND PRINCESS PHONES ON OUR HEAPS WE'RE LIVINO DEADS 


MUCH 








2'i 

—- 

— 

— 

7WINKY-PINKY STICK A CHE 

pooty-pie: in your 

LESE 

EYE 

KNIFE PICK YOUR NOSE ANP AND JOIN THE 

! RAKE YOUR FACE CARTOON SKELLY RACE 














Welcome a- 
boardl.Come 
see me for 
high-wire les¬ 
sons! 


Old jumbo's never looked 
so good since you were as¬ 
signed to her... how would 
you like to ride her in the pa¬ 
rade tonight? 


You've got talent, kid— 
come see me about the 
clown troupe! 


Wow! 


Hugg-bugga, 
one of us! 


AND THE STUPEFYING REALITY 


When you’re done with 
that, you can wash off 
the graffiti you put on my 
truck! 


Whassamatter, you can’t 
wash a car without messing 
up? Just forget borrowing 
it tonight! 


You've got a problem,kid 
—just a nautral-bom 
clown! 


Nyah Nyah 
stayin’ home 
with us! 
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Writer and Artist Gary Hallgren 



























How many times have you put up 
with those nauseatingly sweet 
children’s books? You know, the 
kind that are printed in an alter¬ 
nate universe where cancer, taxes, 
and dentists don’t exist. 

What if a real writer like Edgar 
Allen Poe had written them? Those 
stories might have been more like 
this month’s... 



Children’s 

Classics 


Writer: Michael Carlin Artist: Stephen Mellor 




©nee upon a midnight 
That was very dreary, 
While I moped ’round 
the house 

Really weak and weary, 

In other words my attitude 
Was anything but cheery, 


Came the faintest rapping 
Outside my chamber door. 
There was indeed a tapping; 
Someone’s there for sure. 
“Darnit! I was napping, 

Be gone, and tap no more.” 









KW/CKET*^ 


\V7(- -“*- 


3lik^ *jy NI 




My visitor told me 
That he’d rather stay 
And keep on tip-a-tapping 
’Cause he had all day 
Then I realized 

there was no way 
That he would go away. 




































“But first I must get 
My new Whirley-ma-jig; 
Just wait ’til you see it 
You will flip your wig. 

It’s out on the porch, see 
’Cause my Whirley-ma-jig’s 
big.” 


I bent back some boards. 

A few- two, three or four. 

I dumped the cat down 
Where he’d bug me no more. 

When I was done I put the boards back 
Where they were before. 


l ms was my chance. Hold it! 
You cat, you Cat with the Hat 
To get your thing there, 

You must pass my bat!” 

He called my bluff. One swing. 
AWhump! He went down. 
That was that. 


Now what do I do 
With this guy on my floor? 

Could I sell him to a 
Chinese Restaurateur? 

Would he want this cat? Nah... 

I’ll have to stuff him under the floor. 































That’s when I heard it. 

It was hardly that loud. 

But it sounded as if 
A cat had meowed. 

Could it be him? Noway. 

Not him 

The Cat with the Hat was now 
Wearing a shroud. 


■ 
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I heard it again 
And again after that. 

He came back to haunt me; 
He’d come back, the rat! 
“Meow, meow, meow, meow,” 
Meow, meow, meow,” 

Said the cat. 



It went on for hours. 
“Please stop, I implore. 
Stop that ’meowing’, 

I can stand it no more.” 
He ‘meowed’ once again 
So I tore ’cross the room 
and tore up the floor. 


The cat stood straight up; 
Yep, ’twas him that I saw. 
“How is it that you lived 
Since my bat hit your jaw?” 
The cat rubbed his head 
turned and then said; 
Quoth the cat: 

“Eight lives more!” 


The End 


y- 







K85M? 


Hey, Howie-what's with 
all these letters on either 
side of us? 


Oh. that’s just a phrase we re going through! 


“Bite the wax 
tadpole"? What 
kind of a 
phrase is that? 
It doesn't even 
make any 
sense! 


Bev, 

look 

out! 


Aw c’mon, ducky--you 
know as well as I do! A ma¬ 
gician was performing a 
trick at our theatre, when 
suddenly- 
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So, until you learn to keep a civil tongue in your 
beak... er, mouth, I’m walking out! 


Me? Are you calling me strange? Just 
because I'm a duck? 


In other words, I’m leaving-moving over to the 
other edge of this dimension! 


And she’d 
probably get 
happy again if 
only I’d put on a 
happy face! 


But he will brook no ar¬ 
gument! And soon, all 
alone... 


all they gotta do is slap on a 
couple’a buttons! 


No matter what you 
do, you just can't 


Hairless apes sure have it easy! 
They don’t even have to smile to 
show they’re happy... 


Hmmph! 

Women! 


Bev, I'm back! And look-I’m in a 
good mood now! 


And speaking of happy faces, 
here comes one now! In fact, 
there's a whole bunch of 'em! 


Egad! You look like a 
whole group of smirking 
little people! A veritable 
Munchkin crowd scene! 


Take those silly things off! 


And I'm just not 
going to take it! 










































































































CLOWN 


Writer Virgil Diamond Artist: Alan Kupperfcerg 






LOST N 
FOUND 


I just found this check with no address on it. 
so I figured you'd be kind enough to return it 
to th poor slob who lost it Someone might 
do th wrong thing with it. But. you kids can 
be trusted, right? 


Most o’ you guys out there have been fakin’ it all yer lives, never usin’ yer brains. So, 
here’s ya last chance t’prove to me that yer head is filled with more ’n just air! Try my 
patented Obnoxio The Clown... 


Write words here: 


If ya can still make 
more words, use 
yer own paper! 


WORDS 




Instructions: Here’s my typewriter. Now let's 
see how many words ya can make from it. 


Dollars 


MARVEL BANK AND MIST 

575 MADISON AVE. NEW YORK, NY. 


Memo 


1:57510010 6 FL 




































Hunters collect stuffed heads of th' ani- i 
mals they shoot. Th’ A.S.P.C.A. collects $ 
stray dogs. But. do you know... 


What Vouk 'I 

E qy Collects 


Put th* first letter of each picture into th’ little box 
above, and you’ll spell a sticky substance which 
the inside of yer ears loves to collect. 


SI ipfijM jaMSue lenpe .mi aA|6 ue m6iailS 
ino ii Abi uea sm jq) \o\ ua^ods jaA uagM A|uq :b3/V\SNV 




THESE ARE TH’ PUNCH 
LINES TO SOME O’ MY 
FAVORITE JOKES! 


“...I took her to the top of the 
Empire State building, and she 
got strafed by bi planes!” 


“...So, what do you want I 
should put in the window? I’m 
a moyl!” 


Don’t sit down! 


Tarzan of the Grapes! 


“...And that’s the story of Cap 
tain Murderer. Good night 
dearie, and pleasant dreams.’ 


Enter your findings here: I 

discovered_ 

triangles in Wilbur’s eye- 


When you’re a school student, no matter how hard ya try t’get outta doin’ it, ya still gotta do 
homework. But, ya might not mind doin’ it as much if ya had yer very own... 


Shape It Into a ball, an' make th’ bot¬ 
tom flat. Make holes In th* top fer a 
pencil. 


Chew 25 pieces of bubble gum ’till 
they're nice and mushy. 


Yer pencil holder will harden over¬ 
night, an' then you’ll be ready to write? 


This is my Favorite Picture of th«fTlonth! 

— O0NOXIO THE CLOWN. 


It was sent to me by 
Tony Rodriguez 
of Williston, Florida. 

The kid’s IOV 2 years old, 
an’ already he’s got real talent! 
Neat, ain’t it? 
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And I’m Behemoth Jack... presenting your favorite hits as you’ve 
never heard them before... and never want to again! 

- T"V-7 ' SH CZ v ^ 

Good thing Sweden's a neutral country... or the music-loving 
nations of the world might declare war on... Saaba! 


Writer David Allikas Artist: Dave Morris 




Friday night and the malted shop 
Reeks of syrup and soda pop; 
Staring in through the window 
Your saliva flows; 

You’re in the modd to pig out 
But you can only pout 
You are a fasting teen 
Feeling ill 
But remaining lean; 

Fasting teen 
Oh, you'd kill 
Fora Dairy Queen! 

You'll eat grass 

Chew the wall 

Go into sugar withdrawal— 

Give that girl 
A saltine; 

Pity the fasting teen! 
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So you want to hear real musical talent for a change? 


Listen to Mirth, Wit, and Ire and Wailin' Lemmings. 


While we look for some! 


All three million members 
Of the Teamsters shriek 
For cost of living raises 
Every other week; 

Though our demands are meager, 
Any pact we sign 
Must be retroactive back 
To 1959! 

Or we 'll (we 'll) we 'll still squa wk 
Let's squawk! 

Let’s squawk — Let’s squawk — 
(still squawk) 


Just a dumb old show 
’Bout a couple of “dukes ” 

It's nationwide success 
Has me dreading less and less 
Our destruction by nukes 

Half of the scenes 
Are of their fast-skidding wheels; 
Half, of those real down-home girls 
In their tights and high heels. 


Just a dumb old show 
Making mountains of cash; 

But I’ll keep watching, 

Fingers crossed fora fatal car crash. 


Several fans have written to ask 
why I’ve grown a beard since my 
movie days! I did it to change my 
image... I w^s getting typecast 
- as a monster!^ 


Sayonara, salamanders! 













Bruce Junior back again, live from the Nielsen Arena! Looks like CBS managed a stunning upset with the strategic positioning of 
the Hulk against ABC s Catty Lee Cruiseby and NBC’s “Tweety” the robot in the “Brass Knuckle Boxing Meet”! Yep. Looks like 
Catty and Tweety really met the Hulk's brass knuckles! Ha ha! Get it? Met? Meet? Ha ha ha! 


Congratulations, CBS 
Coach Ken Howareyou! 
Time now for the “Crime- 
Adventure Show Stand¬ 
off — ” Who have you got 
lined up, Ken?... 


Well, Bruce, CBS is short 
on its action shows this 
season, and we have to 
have the untested Freakie 
and the Beanhead, and 


Anyway, we had 
Enice! Looka like 
they started the 
battle! 


Get ’em, boys! 
NBC is counting 
on us! 
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We got ’em, Clod! We... 
unnhhf A bullet grazed 
my temple! 


Perky, you idiot! 
You can’t even get 
shot right! 


They got the drop 
on us, Erotik — fall 
back! And keep 
fi — ARRGH! 


It s that Vega$ dick, Dan Tanwell... 
backed up by his fellow ABC adven¬ 
turers, Hurt and Hurt! 


We had plenty of 
practice in "It 
Takes A Thief 
and "The Girl from 

U.N.C.L.E."! 


You know 


Just one kiss, Robert! 
How come you're so cold all of 
a sudden... oops! 


At least I got Dan... 
(gasp)! Where did you 
two learn to shoot like 
that? 


about a 


Brilliant! “Magnut” appeared 
out of nowhere to save the day 
for CBS! This spells trouble for 
your team, “Quaintcy" 
Klodman! 


I see the "Jigglers Wrestling in Radioactive Mud Match” has 

begun! ABC is strong with “Cheery's Angels," and Suzanne 
Somerear! CBS offers Loni Awesomeson, Valerie Berteegirlie, 
and “Daisy Dope" herself! NBC comes up with their best 
“jigglers," Sorry Purcell... Marie Osnun? And Charlotte Rye?? 


wasn't count¬ 
ing on its few 
winners getting 
wiped out so 
soon! 



























ABC won, "Funzie" Winker! As coach, do you have 
any comment? 


It’s been said that “if you throw plenty of mud, some of it is bound 
to stick.” So, squaring off are two of our most lovable comedians, 
CBS’s Tim Conman and ABC s Rotten Williams. They’ll try to 
reduce each other to total viciousness in the 
“Slander Face-Off!" 


Ayy... which network do you think started this 

don't 


whole “sexy jiggling" trend an’ 
come near me with that lethal mud, dumplin ! 


How come you have 
romantic attach¬ 
ments to iguanas, 

stinkyhead? 


You pick your nose in 
red lights, poopy-face! 


Look, dirtball — 

you don't zip 
your fly until after 
you leave the 

men’s room! 


Isn’t it time to 
stop wearing 
your mother’s 
underwear, 
sewer slime? 


<£#$%&*!! 


Oh yeah? You go 

bottomless to 
KKK meetings, 

tumbleweed! 


roach scum! You 
know you were 
never taught 
toilet training! 


PERVERT! 


COMMIE! 


Gentlemen, please! If you 
must get violent, why not join 
your comedy cohorts in our 
next event... the (ha ha) 

“Comedy Cream-pie & 
Seltzer Water War’’! 


ABC's top-heavy with sit-coms! 
We got ’em easy! 


Don't shoot until you see the whites of 
their eggs! 






















H-hey! These 
pies are rigged 
with nitro! 


SQUIRT! ” Agggh!! 


Sulfuric acid in those 
bottles! Heh! 


Got'cha, Barn: 


What'choo 
call me? 


ner... tying for 
first place with 
CBS! And NBC 
is — surprise! 
— in last place, 
with no points! 


Just you wait! 
Fred Silverman 
says, “Don't 
bury the corpse 
until the corpse 1 
is dead!,, 


guess you 
know all 
about 
corpses, 
Quaintcy! 
Ha Ha! 


Heh... looks like there were no clear winners, 
people! But we do know your team dropped out 
first, Quaintcy! 


The objective is to wipe out each other’s remaining "leading men,” 
including NBC's Gil Gerodd and Michael Lowdown, CBS's "Dopes 
and “Pa Walnut,” and ABC’s Ricardo Mentalbum and 
Herve Vileshaves! 


For the final event, we have the 
“Battle Free-For-All”! Any 
weapon is permitted, and what- 
ever's left of the network teams 
are led by their respective 
coaches! 






























S-so which of 
us won? 


Cease battle! Cease battle! The winners have 
been determined by our audience, T.V. viewers 

all! 


None of you! See? You all got the 
“thumbs down ” signal! 


I get it! By wiping out 
all of us, there could 
be only one winner... 


Right! The T.V. 
audience! 


That means bring 
out the lions! 





' JfM 
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WHY GET CLIPPED AT 
THE NEWSSTAND? 



subscribe to CRAZY and get clipped A T HOME!! 

nine will 


GETYOU 

TWELVE! 


CRAZY SUBSCRIPTION DEPT, 
c/o Marvel Comics Group 
575 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022 


Make checks 
payable to: 
Marvel Comics 
Group 


Dear Mr. Clown, 

I need cheering up in the worst way. Take my money ($9.00 
U.S.A., $10.00 Canada, $11.00 Foreign) and start stuffing my 
mailbox with the world’s funniest yock rag. Yeah. All right. 



NAME 


ADDRESS 


STATE 


(Please print) 


(Allow ten weeks for first delivery) 


CZ581 


THAT’S 
RIGHT, $9.00 
WILL GET 
YOU 12 
ISSUES OF 
YER FAVE 
MIRTH MAG! 

($10.00 Canada, $11.00 Foreign) 









MICHALL CAR LI MS 

n 














































































i desire immediately to pursue an 

IN-DEPTH DIALOGUE WITH YOU, FOR I 
WISH TO POSE SEVERAL QUERIES 
v CONCERNING YOUR INFANTILE 
VIOLENT MACHINATIONS / 


OH NO/ IT'S 
HARVARD-MAN! 

harvard-man 

BOTHERS HULK/ 


THE INCREMKE 


PHONE/ ADVERTISEMENT 


HULK GO INTO CITY. 1 HULK 
SMASH EVERyTHING' HULK 

IIAUC r.nr" AT TliiB 



I FEEL QUITE ADAMANTLY THAT THE 
OUTWARD MANIFESTATIONS OF YOUR 
INWARD DYCHOTOMY‘TWIXT INFANTIL¬ 
ISM AND BRUTALITY ITSELF 

KJrvT rc: rmaCTOiiCD A< — 



ONLY ONE THING HULKCAN 
DO! HULKCAN THROW 
HARVARD-MAN AAOSTEST S 

H/NKIES / - 


HORRORS UPON ^ 
HORRORS ! I CANNOT 
RESIST CONSUMING 
THESE GOLDEN STRUC- 

. 7UR.ES of spongy 



HARVARD-MAN COME 
WITH HULK/ WE 
^ HAVE FUN/ > 


OH NO? THERE'STOO MUCH 
SUGAR IN THESE! IT'S , 
DOING SOMETHING ^ 
TO MY BRAIN! SW 


HARVARD-MAN 
WANT TO (30 TO 
CITY! HARVARD 
MAN WANT TO 
SMASH/ y 


SSfflBSg 


I CAN FEEL MV ^ 
IQ.GOING INTO A 
DOWNWARD SPIRAL/ 


THE HULK TM © 198 f MARVEL COMICS GROUP. A DIVISION OF CADENCE INDUSTRIES CORPORATION. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


































































